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as they had come to Manipur with us. My
husband did suggest letting them loose in
a large grove of mango-trees not far from
the Residency that was filled with monkeys
which we often used to go and feed with rice
and plantains, but I knew how they fought
amongst themselves, and how the big ones
bullied the little ones, so I preferred taking
my three with us. I took a last walk round
the grounds, and almost directly after break-
fast our horses came to the door and we had
to make a start. All the servants that were
remaining behind came and bid us good-bye,
and some of the red-coated Chupprassies
gave us little presents of dried fruits and
nuts. We rode out of the place very slowly,
but as soon as the quarter-guard gates had
closed behind us we put our ponies into a
gallop, and never stopped till three or four
miles lay between us and the Residency,
and neither of us spoke much for the rest
of the ten that limited our journey that
day.